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A WORD OF EXPLANATION 


P ERHAPS the reader may not feel in these papers 
that inner solidarity which the writer is conscious 
of; and it is in this doubt that the writer wishes to offer 
a Word of explanation. He owns, as he must, that they 
have every appearance of a group of desultory sketches 
and essays, without palpable relation to one another, 
or superficial allegiance to any central motive. Yet 
he ventures to hope that the reader who makes his way 
through them will be aware, in the retrospect, of some¬ 
thing like this relation and this allegiance. 

For my own part, if I am to identify myself with the 
writer who is here on his defence, I have never been 
able to see much difference between what seemed to 
me Literature and what seemed to me Life. If I did 
not find life in what professed to be literature, I dis¬ 
abled its profession, and possibly from this habit, now 
inveterate with me, I am never quite sure of life unless 
I find literature in it. Unless the thing seen reveals 
to me an intrinsic poetry, and puts on phrases that 
clothe it pleasingly to the imagination, I do not much 
care for it; but if it will do this, I do not mind how poor 
or common or squalid it shows at first glance: it chal¬ 
lenges my curiosity and keeps my sympathy. In¬ 
stantly I love it and wish to share my pleasure in it 
with some one else, or as many ones else as I can get 
to look or listen. If the thing is something read, rather 
than seen, I am not anxious about the matter: if it 
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is like life, I know that it is poetry, and take it to my 
heart. There can be no offence in it for which its truth 

....11 riot make me amends* 

Out of this way of thinking and feeling about these 
two great things, about Literature mid Ll ^ ^theremay 
have arisen a confusion as to which is which. But I 
do not wish to part them, and in their union I have 
found, since I learned my letters a joy m th,m. both 
which X hope will last till I forget my letters. 

"So was it when my life began; 

So is it, now I am a man; 

So he it when I shall grow old. 

It is the rainbow in the sky for rne; and I have 
seldom seen a sky without some bit of rainbow m it. 
Sometimes I can make others see it sometimes not, 
bufl always like to try, and if I fail I harbor no worse 
ttought of them than that they have not had then ey« 
examined and fitted with glasses which would at least 
have helped their vision. w H 
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